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Bring your quilt to

Quilt Documentation Day
February 5, 2005 from 9:30 to 3:30

Please call us at 735-4100 
for more information and an appointment.

Does anyone know to what this label might have been affi xed?

BUYING ANTIQUES
735-5512

Kenneth Reid

The Andover Historical Society has 
pursued its Oral History project for 
many years. With the kind permission 
of the Society and of the speakers on 
the tapes (or their descendants), the 
Beacon brings you excerpts from these 
wonderful tapes.

This month’s excerpt is from Barba-
ra Upton’s interview with Eliza Buzzell 
(1887-1990) recorded in 1982.

BU: When were you a mail carrier 
in Andover?

EB: I was the second substitute. The 
mail started in 1904 and 1905. The fi rst 
day I delivered it was 23 below zero. I 
delivered 32 miles in an open sleigh. 

I said when I used to drive out on 
those cold days, if I ever live to see the 
day I can stay where it is warm when it 
is cold weather, boy I was gonna stay.

[From another part of the interview...]
BU: And the horse could go up all 

these roads...
EB: I think of it now, I don’t know 

how I did it. I guess the good Lord was 
with me all the time. Because I’d be 
miles from a house and perhaps there 
wouldn’t be more than one or two teams 
over the road in a day. Oh she’ll get 
home, she’ll get home. Nobody worried 
about me. They wouldn’t be out look-
ing. She’ll get home.

BU: And sometime would the road be 
unplowed and the snow would be deep?

EB: It would be awful. We had to go 
10 miles or we didn’t get any money...
didn’t get paid. 

BU: You were telling me about a 
sleigh race...was it a sleigh race or a bug-

gy race you had down the main street?
EB: Ralph Buswell had racing horses 

up here. That was Don Buswell’s father. 
Don used to be a mail carrier here. 

We’d just bought a horse in Frank-
lin, he’d been racing on the ice. He was 
old and a beautiful horse. He was black, 
and his name was Beauty. I was the fi rst 
woman that ever drove him. 

I came across the tracks down here 
one night. I don’t know why I did it. I 
had been 23 miles. This Buswell come 
down and he turned around. He started 
to go by. But I pulled up on the reins and 
slapped my horse and I said, “Com’on, 
Beaut, don’t let him by!” 

And I left Buswell down to the din-
er...I was up to the Post Offi ce. And he 
was using the whip. The postmaster was 
out and two or three others, “Com’on, 
Liza, com’on!” 

They kidded him, “Liza’s horse been 
23 miles. What kinda horse you got?” 
He was so mad he never spoke to me for 
more than six months. And everyone 
kidded him, “When are you and Liza 
gonna have another race?”

For more information about the 
Andover Historical Society’s Oral His-
tory project, contact Sarah Will at 735-
5759 or Susan Norris at 735-5369.

By Margie Leber
Andover Historical Society

We have a tendency to regard our 
forebears as a rather staid and sober 
lot. This view of the early settlers in 
Andover does not hold up to close scru-
tiny, however. On the contrary, there is 
a large amount of evidence to indicate 
they were a rowdy bunch.

When the Eastman History of 
Andover was published in 1910, the 
wave of the temperance movement 
was sweeping the country and John R. 
Eastman, refl ecting the attitudes of his 
time, found it necessary to devote sev-
eral pages to considering the drinking 
habits of the early settlers. He estimated 
that 90% to 95% of male adults in town 
before 1820 drank alcohol.

Almost any gathering of townspeo-
ple became an excuse to drink large 
amounts of rum, brandy, wine, or hard 
cider. These occasions included celebra-
tions marking the dedications of build-
ings, barn raisings, anniversaries, etc.

When visiting members of his con-
gregation, the minister required a drink 
on entering and on leaving the home. 
The enigmatic little cupboards found 
built-in above the mantelpieces of early 
residences were known as “bible cabi-
nets.” The minister would know where 

to look for both the family’s bible and 
the required strong spirits. Any event 
at which the minister took part, such 
as births, marriages, and funerals, was 
also deemed to require the profuse con-
sumption of alcohol.

The wife of Captain Josiah Bachel-
der on Taunton Hill objected vehement-
ly to the idea of the church locating in 
her neighborhood. She was appalled at 
the idea of having to keep a bar for the 
ministers and refused in no uncertain 
terms to have a bar in her home!

Taverns and drinking were woven 
into the fabric of everyday life. Taverns 
selling various kinds of strong drink 
existed in all sections of Andover, be-
ginning in the 1770s. Soon after, when 
a license to sell liquor was required, a 
rather astonishing number of taverns 
applied for and were granted licenses in 
our small town.

It was not just the comparatively 
cheap New England rum or brandy that 
tempted the population. Apple trees 
of many varieties were planted by the 
fi rst settlers, fl ourished and produced 
fruit that yielded copious amounts of 
cider. Countless barrels of this cider 
found their way into the cellars of farm-
ers who would savor it through many a 
long, cold winter. Many other farmers 
developed the ability to make it disap-
pear before the winter was over.

 There is a record of a license to sell 
liquor from a townsperson’s home on 
March 8 and 9, 1825. This temporary 
license to “keep tavern” is believed to 
coincide with Town Meeting day. Ex-
amining the records of town meetings, 
we fi nd that these were actually held in 
taverns beginning in the years 1798 and 
1799, when they were held at the tavern 
owned by Elijah Cilley in what would 
now be the village of Andover. Dur-
ing the years following this, until the 
Town Hall was built in 1879, most of 
the meetings were held in Tavern Hall, 
although some were held in other halls 
or the church in the “Centre”.

In 1826, Samuel Butterfi eld bought 
the Elijah Cilley property from his es-
tate, tore down the existing tavern and 
built what was to become renowned as 
the fi nest public house from “Concord 

to the Connecticut River”.
In 1875 Hon. John Proctor built a 

large, three-story hotel in Andover vil-
lage with many modern amenities. It 
became a popular summer destination 
and was also the site of lively local cel-
ebrations. The Proctor House burned 
in 1882 and could not be rebuilt. “For 
almost 100 years the village was for the 
fi rst time without a tavern.” (Eastman)

Excerpts from John Eastman’s History 
of Andover 1751-1908 and from Ralph 
Chaffee’s History of Andover 1900-1965

“ February, 1802 – A great snowstorm. 
The snow was very fi ne and so densely 
packed that ox teams could move any-
where over the surface without break-
ing through. ” - selected by Ralph Doe

Find your own favorite glimpse of a 
March gone by! Send it to the Beacon 
by February 17 and we’ll publish it in 
the March issue. You’ll fi nd copies of 
the Eastman and Chaffee histories of 
Andover at each of our libraries.
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